I. | 
25 DIE, ye toyiſh Reeds, that once cou'd ö | 
: NN pleaſe 4 
My ſofter Lips, and lall my Cares to Fats,. 
Be gone, III waſte no more vain Houta.” 
— with You, 

And ſmiling $y/#;4 too, adieu, 


8 3 147 
A brighter Pow'r invokes my Muſe, "Th, 

» And lofrier Thoughts, and Raptures, 6001 und 
Sce! Beck ning from yon Cloud, Hie ſtands, 
And promiſes Aſſiſtance with his Hands, 

4 feel the heavy rolling God, | 
Incumbent, reyel in his frail Abode, 

How my Breaſt heaves, and Pulſes beat! 
L ſink, I fink; beneath the furious Heat, * 

The weighry Bliſs o'erwhelms my Breaſt, 
. over· low ing Joys profuſely waſte; 

Some nobler B Bard, O Sacred Pom 75 inſpire, 
'Or Soul more large, th Ela pſes to receive, 


! 


* 


At. And, brighter yet, to catch the Fire, 


ln vain the Suit— The Gop e y Breaſt, 
PE a rave, with Extafies oppreſt, | 
J riſe, che Mountains leſſen, and retire, 
And now I mix, unſing d, with Elemental Fire, 
Ihe Leading DEITY; Fhave in View, 
2 Nor Mortal knows as yet, u. what —_ will Enſue 


T. 
And Each gay following Charm, from Death, to ſave, 


630 


— 
ye paß 'd thro? Regions of unſully'd Light, 
I gaz'd, and ſicken'd-at the Bliſsful _ 40, 
A Shudd'ring Paleneſs ſeiz d my Look, 1 
Ar laſt the Peſt flew off, and thus 1 ſpoke, / 
Say, ſacred Guide, ſhall this brighr Clime 
« Survive the fatal Teſt of Time, 
Or periſh, with our Mortal Globe below, 
When yon Sun no longer ſhities ? 
Straight 1 finiſhe, ——Vciling low; 
The viſionary Pow'r rejoins,” 
is: nor for You; to Ask, nor mine, to oy: 
ve W © The Nieeties of chat tremendous Dr 
t, * Know, when e erjaded Time his Rounds has run, 
And finiſh'd are the Radiant Journeys of the Sun, 
he Great Deciſive Mors ſhall riſc iq 
And Heaven s Bright JUDGE appear inopening er | | 
Eternal Grate, and Juſtice, Hel beſtow + Kan * | | 
Wi 'On all the trembling World bolowẽ ) | 
_—_— B 3-5 | i | 


* 


8 4 


(4) 


TW HI. | þ 
He ſud; I mus d, and thus teturn d. 
Wher Enſigus, courteous Stranget, tell, | 
- Shall the brooding Day reveal? 
He auſwer d mild — | 
| Already, ſtupid with their Crimes; 
Blind Mortals, proſtrate to their Idols, lyc, 


* Such were the boding Times, ' ' . . Mi 
* Fer Ruin blaſted from the Sluicy Sky, 
Diſſolvd they lay, in fulſom Eaſe, ( 


* 


And revell d in luxuriant Peace, 
In Baechanals, e did their Hours conſume, 
8. And Bacchavals led on, their ſwift, n Doom; 


*, F 


— 


And dare to Swage the angry Skies, 
Erratick Throngs, their Saviour's Blood, deny, 


And from the Groſe alas! He does neglected ſigh, 


ot J - The 


1 ö 
The 4nti-Chriſtian Pom 7 has rais d his Hydrd-Flead, - 


And Ruin, only leſs than JESUS, Health, does ſpread, 
So long the Gore thro' poiſon'd Veins has flow'd, 
That ſcarcely Ranker is a Fury's Blood, 
Y<e-ſpecious Arrifice, and fair Difguiſe,, 
The Monſtgy's Shape, and Curſt D:ſ:gns, belies, 
A Hends black Venom, in an Angels Mien, 
He quaſſs, and ſcatters the contagious Spleen, 
Straight, when He finiſhes his lawleſs Reign, 5 


Nature ſhall paint the Shining Scene, | 
Quick, as the Light ning, which inſpires the Train; 


V. 
Forward Confufion ſhall provoke hs Fray, 
And Natare, from her antient Order, ſtray, 
Black Tempeſts, gath ring from the Seas —_— 
In horrid Ranges ſhall advance, N 
ba as they march, in thickeſt Sables drown'd, 
The Riyal Thunder from the Clogds , 
And Light'nings join the fearful Dance, 


(6) 
„. ring Armies oter the Skies ſhall ſpread, 


And Univerſal Terror ſhed, 

Link ae Peals, and riſing Sheets of Smoke, 
'  Th' encumber d Region of the Air ſhall choak, 
The noiſy, Main ſhall lave the Suff ring Shore, | 
And from the Rocks the breaking Sillows roar, 
Black Thunder burſts, Blue Light ning burns, 

And melting Worlds to Heaps of Aſhes turns, 
The Foteſts ſhall beneath the Tempeſt bend, 
And rugged Winds the nodding Cedars rend; 


* 


VI. 


Reverſe, all 'Natufe's Webb ſhall tun, 
And ſpotleſs Miſrule all around, 
Order, its flying Foe, confound, 0 -+- 
' Whilſt backward All the n ſhall haſte to be 

unſpun, Mao | 
Triumphant Chaos, with n Wand, 
Che Wand, with which, cer Time begun, 


His 


lis 


KH Swalza' in oh FE Shinuds of Night, 


| Net yielding to Primeral Gloom, 3 


49 
His wand' ring Slaves. he did command, 


zudmade em ſcamper right, and in rude ha _ 
The hoſtile Harmony, ſhall chace, ele 


And as the 'N ymph reſigns her Place, v A | 


And panting to the Neighb'cing . dies ) 
The formleſs Ruffian ſlaughters with his Eyes, 
And following, Storms the perching Dame's Retreat, 

Adding. the Tetror of his N. 1 
The Globe ſhall faintly tremble round, Lond 
And backward jolt, diſtorted wich the Wounds. 


© x k 7 
1 1 


* 


2 


The ſick' ning Sur, ſhall from the World retire, + 
Stript of his dazling Robes of Fire, 
Which . once ſed ro round A 0 Eloogof 
Light: 5 
No frail el. 15 bus al Eſfecial Shade, 


. 
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6 « » 
| Whilſt Day was yet an Embryo in the Womb, 
e in it's ſourſe, with Silver Stteat 

oY plaid. 5. 1 
A Ferty Mixture of the Darkneſs, ſpread 
Oer mutmuring yrs Head, 
And thut, which A ngels drew 
Oer Nature's Face, when JESUS 45d 
Which, Sleeping Ghoſts for this miſtook, 
And riſing, off their hanging Funerals, ſhook, 
And fleeting paſt, expos d their bloodleſs Breaſts ts 
view, 
Yet find it not ſo Dark, and to their Dormitorics 


Glide. | 7. 


l 
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| 2 Folder Fires EDA I 

3 And oer the Er Obſcurement re, 
Glaring and Gay as falling LUCIFER, : 
Let markt wich Fac as when he fled th' Echerial- 


Court; 


Mean 


0 99 
b, 10 plung d into the op'ning:Gulph of Night: 3 
A Sabre of Immortal Flame I bore, 
And, with this Arm, his flouriſhing plume 1 tore 
And ſtraight the Fiend rerteated from the Figlit. 
Mean Time the lambent Prodigies on high, 
Take gameſome Meaſures in the Sky, 
Joy'd with his future Feaſt, the Thunder roars, 
In Chorus to th enormous Harmony; 1 
And hollows ro his Off ſpring from enn 4 
Applanding how they tilt, and how they fly; 
And their each nimble Turk, and radiacit W 


ts 


es 


The Moon Chak cho fel 
And all the Hazing Orbs deny their Lighs 15 


# 


(een 
The Light ning, with its livid Tail, 
A Train of glitt ring Terrors, PE behind, 
Which o'er the trembling World prevail, 
Wing d, and blown on, by Storms of Wind, 
They mew the hideous Leaps on either Hand, 
Of Night, that ſpreads her Ebon-Curtains round, 
And there erects her Royal Stand, 


In ſeven· fold ber r Jer, her Conſcious Temple 
bound: 


os Os 1 2½6 
The Stars, next, ſtarting from their Sphere, 
In giddy. Revolutions leap and bound. 
Whilſt This with double, Fury glares, 2 
3 And meditates new Wars, 
And wheels in f. portive Gyres around, 
It's Neighbour ſhalt advance to fight,” 


And while each offers eo enlarge its Right, 
The 


(0 
The general Ruin ſhall increafe} | 
And baniſh all the Votaries of Peace; 
No more the Stars, with paler Beams, 
Shall tremble oer the Midnight Streams; 
But travel downward to behold, 
What mimicks em, ſo twink ling There, 
And, like NARCISSUS, as they gain more near, 
For the lov'd Image, ſtraight expire, 


And agonize in warm Deſire, be, 
Or flake their Luſt, as in the Stream they roll ; 
XII. 
Whilſt the World burns, and al the Orbs below, 
In their yiperous Ruins glow, oy 
They ſink, and unſupported leaye the Skies; 3 
Which fall abrupt, and tell their Torment in the 
Noiſe, | 
Then ſee th' Almighty JUDGE, ſedate, and bri ght, 
Cloath'd in Imperial Robes of Light, 
His Wings the Winds, rough Storms the Charior 


612) 
And nimbler Harbingers before him fly, 
And with officious Rudeneſs bruſh the Ain 
Halt as he halts, then doubling in their Flight, 
In horrid Sport, with one another vie, 
And leave behind quick-Winding Tracts of Light if 
Then urging, to their Ranks they cloſe, 
ſhiv'ring leſt they ſtart, a Sailing Caravan Com- 
poſe. | 


And 


XIII. 
The mighty JUDGE rides in tempeſtuous ſtate, 
Whilſt menial Guards of Flame his Orders wait, 
His waving Veſtments ſhine, 
Bright as the Sun, which lately did its Beams reſign, 
And burniſh'd Wreaths of Light ſhall make his 
Form Divine, 
Strong Beams of Majeſty around his Temples 
85 play 7 | | 88 
And the tranſcendent Gaity of his Face allay, 
| | His 


613) 
nis Father's reverend Characters He'll wear) 
And both o erwhelm ich er and over w | 
with Fear ; 4 
Myriads of Angels ſhall be tlic: 
And I, perhaps, cloſe” the tremendous Rear; ; 
Angels, che Firſt and faireſt Sons of Day,'' - © | 
Clad with Eternal Youth, and, as their 3 


— 


ht if 


m- 


| XIV. 
Nor, for Magnificence alone, 
To brighten and enlarge the Pageant Scens; 
Shall we encircle his more dazling Throne, 
And ſwell the Luſtre of his pompous Trat 
The nimble Miniſters of Bliſs or Woe, 
We ſhall attend, and fave, or deal the Blow, 
As He admits to Joy, or bids to Pain. 


(14) 
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Thro' ev "ry Angel's Breaſt, freſh Raptures _ diffuſe, 
, --- :Tbe; Dayris co,, T 
When Satan, With his Pow'rs, ' ſhall: ſink to endl 
Doom, 1 oo | 
ts more ſhall we his Hoſtile — 8 
From Cloud to Cloud, nor the long Fight renew ; 
E XVL 
Then RAPHAEL, big with Life, he! Trump fi ſhall 
_ ſound; f 
From falling Spheres, the * Muſick ſhall re- 
bound, 
And Seas and Shores ſhall 1 * and Propagato it 


round, Ti 

- Louder He'H blow, and it ſhall ſpeak | more 
ſhrill, 

Than hs. from Siuais Hill, 


ſe, 


— 


it 


( 


In Thunder, chro the horrid redd ning Smoke, 
a Fh ALMIOHTT ſpobe; ' 40117 10 


We'll ſhout around, with Martial Joy . 
nd thrice the vaulted Skies ſhall rend, and K * 
our Shouts reply, 
Then firſt the Arch- Angel's Voice, aloud, 
Shall chearfully ſalute the Day, and Throng, 
And Hallelujabs fill the Growd, 
And I, perhaps, ſhall cloſe the Song. 


| 


XVII. 
from it's long Sleep, all Human Race, ſhall riſe, 
nd ſee the Morn, and 7 UDGE adrancing in the 
Skies, 
To their Old Tenements, the Souls return, 
ſhilſt down the ſteep of Heay' n, ns * the 
FUDGE deſcends, 
ſeſe look illuſtrious bright, no more to mourn, 


attqnd, 10 


471 4 
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ſhilſt, ſee! diſtracted looks yon ſtalking Shade, : 


(16) 
The Haber no more bre fall conflict ön the Dees 
Nor rugged Waves inſulr the hb? ring Ship, 
Bur from the Wreck in Triumph They ariſe, 
And Born to Bliſs, mal tread Arbe Stier. 


